And try his wife yet further, so they say.

Oh, needless her temptation in this way!

But wedded men no measure can observe

When they've a wife who's patient and will serve,

"Wife," said this marquis, "you have heard beror^

My people bear our marriage with ill-will;

Particularly since my son you bore

Now it is worse than ever, all this ill.

Their murmurs all my heart and courage kill,

For to my ears come words so aimed to smart

That they have well-nigh broken all my heart.

"Now they say this: 'When Walter's dead and gone.

Then shall Janicula's base blood succeed

And be our lord, for other have we none!'

Such words my people say, 'tis true, indeed!

Well ought I of such murmurs to take heed;

For truly do I fear the populace,

Though they say nothing plainly to my face.

"I would exist in peace, if that I might;
Wherefore I am determined utterly
That as his sister served I, and by night,
Just so will I serve him full secretly;
And thus I warn you, that not suddenly
Out of yourself for woe you start or stray;
Be patient in this sorrow, so I pray."

"I have," said she, "said thus, and ever shall:
I'll have* no thing, or not have, that's certain,
Save as you wish; nothing grieves me at all,
Even though my daughter and my son are slain
At your command, and that, I think, is plain.
I have had no part in my children twain
But sickness first, and after, woe and pain.

"You are our master; do with your own thing
Just as you like; no counsel ask of me.
For, as I left at home all my clothing
When first I came to you, just so," said she,

39*